smashing two wagons with which it was barricaded.
Lieutenant Aitken and his men of the 15th Native
Infantry began work at once on a sunken batterv
between the gate and the Treasury, designed by
the engineers to mount an 18-pounder gun and a
24-pounder howitzer. The sepoys set to work with
such enthusiasm that, though the task involved the
exhumation of their own dead comrades, even the
Brahmans among them did not scruple to dig out
the putrid and defiling corpses. During the day the
enemy miners were heard at work near the Financial
post. It seemed that their gallery was being driven
obliquely across the front of the position, and a
countermine was run out in the hope of intercepting
it. Early next morning the enemy could be heard
very close 5 the countermine was therefore loaded
and fired, the explosion breaking up the earth so
thoroughly that the enemy's underground offensive
could not be continued in that quarter.
The same morning Mrs Dashwood went into
labour. Mrs Harris hurried into the men's quarters
to wake Dr Partridge, and then ran to fetch a cur-
tain, on which they carried Mrs Dashwood into
another room, where the child was born almost at
once. Mrs Harris went off again to borrow clothes
for the baby, for the mother herself had none ready
yet, and it was on her way back that she heard its
first cry. It was a boy, the image of his father, as
all who saw him at once remarked. Mrs Harwell
sent in her nurse to wash and dress him, and after-
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